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	The Day He Fainted

We were all eating at the table. My mom and sister were talking about whatever. I was chewing a sausage. Dad leaned forward, closer to the table, and his face fell into scrambled eggs and pancakes.

We laughed for the first few seconds. He wasn't getting back up. Our faces shifted from random amusement, to terrified shock.

The ambulance arrived shortly. My sister and I sat on a bench, fingers crossed.

"Ryan, can you come in?" Mom said from within the room. I entered. A while medical sheet was over Dad, who had an oxygen mask firmly attached to his face. I went over to Mom with hesitancy.

She grabbed and stretched out my hand before depositing a red and white sphere in it. I looked down at the pokeball. I looked up at her. I repeated the process several times within the span of seconds.

"Ryan. Your dad's going to need help with medical bills," she said. "I want you to become a pokemon trainer. You'll be ten in two weeks. I don't want to push this on you, but we don't have enough money, and… Well, you'll have an excuse from school at least."

That was true. By the age of ten, you could skip school to become a pokemon trainer, or another occupation. Some chose to continue their education. Those people were either nuts, or forced into it by parents with whips longer than the body of Rayquaza, and stern dispositions as unbendable as mountains.

My mom told me if I wanted a "classic starter" I could still get one, but I should still use Altaria since that was Dad's pokemon. I didn't want to infringe upon anyone else getting a pokemon - besides, if I really wanted a starter, I could find one in the wild. They were rare, though.

I got packing immediately. Knowing nothing about it, I packed my entire room, the closet, some of the moon, and a flashlight. Just for good measure.

Luckily, my dad had a good backpack made from strong materials. It had thick straps, with black buckles to be wrapped around the waist. There were three pockets in the back, and two on the side. Plus it had a handle on top in case you had to carry it instead of wear it.

Mom would never forgive me if I didn't leave without writing materials. She informed me to write to her at least once per week to give her an update - once per two weeks if that week was really rough and I "just didn't have enough time for it".

With that all said and done, I set out… And I went back in ten minutes later, complaining how my back was killing me. I had to talk to my friend, Henry, and needed his backpack expertise to prevent my skeletal structure's transformation into powder.

Afterwards, I went off into the world, not knowing what to expect.

Currently, I only have two gym badges - One from Pewter City, the other from Cerulean City. I caught a spearow on my way to Cerulean. Both of my pokemon are female birds, each with their own name - My dad named Altaria "Electric" because she was "Electric Blue" (he had a habit of making things sound more important than they were). I named my Spearow "Arrowpoint" - which I shortened to "Arrow". The name was a joke on how arrows were like spears only with small sticks instead of poles.

* * *

><p>I was by the dock, legs dangling over wooden boards. I took a swig of water from my canteen, when a blond girl, with big cheeks, and blue eyes came running over to me. Her loosely fitting white clothes flapped in the wind as she took a pokeball out of her pink bag.<p>

"I challenge you to a battle," she said.

"I don't battle for fun," I protested. "I'm only in it for the money."

Her eye twitched. She shook her head like a disappointed parent.

"I can't forgive greedy people!" she judgmentally said. "People like you don't even care about pokemon, and that's why you can't win!"

With a growl, I stood up. "Ya know what? Let's do this. What are the terms?"

"One on one," she said. "Until either pokemon has fainted. When you lose, think about why!"

Idealistic, holier-than-thou, and judgemental. Was this a triangle of power, or of headaches?

On one hand, she might have been a beginning trainer, so I should use spearow to go easy on her. On the other hand, I don't care about going easy on a snob. I chose to use Altaria.

"Go, Electric!" The red energy beam shot out of my pokeball, and out came the "electric-blue" sky bird.

"Oh my! It's cheeks are so pinchable!" the girl squealed. I noticed Electric sweat a little as she leaned her long neck back. Indeed, her cheeks were pinchable.

"Make your move," I grumbled.

She smirked and said, "Bulbasaur, go!" I noticed she was carrying a white ball with a red band around it - a premier ball? Maybe she found a good deal at the pokemart.

The bulbasaur was bright green instead of blue. I raised an eye, not expecting to see a shiny pokemon. Maybe this was a rich kid. Nonetheless, I pulled out my pokedex, hoping it would have any extra information.

"Bulbasaur, the Seed Pokemon. Bulbasaur is born with a strange seed implanted on it's back that grows into what it is now. Bulbasaur can go days without eating, because this seed absorbs energy."

"Thanks, Bob," I said, closing up my Pokedex.

"Bulbasaur, use Vine Whip!" my adversary declared. Bulbasaur's two vines shot out at my bird, but she was too quick for that Grass-Type. Electric stuck to the skies, avoiding the vines.

"Electric, Take Down!" Electric swooped down, spiralling. She pounced upon the Bulbasaur's seed. Bulbasaur stepped back. Electric fell to the ground, trying to shake the dizziness out of her head. Darn recoil…

"You have her now! Use Vine Whip!"

Electric gritted her beak as two vines struck her across the chest, then wrapped around her wings. She gave a gasp of shock, before being slammed into the ground.

"Now we have him!" my opponent declared. I was slightly impressed she could stand her ground against my altaria that long. I guessed I should finish it. Now.

As Electric escaped the grip of the vines, she flew up to the sky. I told her, "Use Sky Attack." She got a devilish smile as she flew up a few dozen feet. Then, she dove again, red flames engulfing her.

"Bulbasaur, dodge!" she said. I was one step ahead, of course.

"Electric, use Mist!" From Electric's beak came plumes of white mist which covered the bulbasaur, confusing them. Altaria shot into the mist, and came out ten seconds later. Everyone looked as the mist faded away. Then, Electric gave a victorious caw as Bulbasaur lied on the ground.

"No! How could I lose to the likes of _you_!?" she asked as we both retreated our pokemon to their pokeballs. "You don't even want to train with other people!"

"Look, you don't know a single thing about me," I spat at her. "Do you know why I want money? Because my dad keeled over one day, and I have to help out with his hospital funds! You think you deserve to win!? What stupid entitlement complex do you have? You don't deserve anything you don't get for yourself!"

She frowned. "S-Sorry, I didn't know about your dad…"

"And yet you still made assumptions anyway?" I clenched my fists. "That doesn't even dare excuse your attitude."

"Listen… we got off to the wrong start."

I snorted.

"But… maybe we can work together for a bit? A sort of buddy-buddy thing?"

"Why would I ever want to be with you? Heck, why would you want to be with me?" I demanded.

"I want to make it up to you. And I want to help you with your dad."

"Save it." I snarled. "Beating you to the ground was good enough for me." With that, I turned around and ran off.

* * *

><p>After the battle I was in the store. I was walking down the sweet-smelling bread aisle, with loaves, sliced bread, even doughnuts. I took a couple of those powdery, white doughnuts (those were my favorite), and grabbed a couple loaves of bread. I also grabbed chocolate doughnuts.<p>

The store was small, only two aisles. Refrigerated items were towards the back. I scavenged for any drinks. I took some Mr. Frost's, some bottles of Forest Nectar, the usual.

I went to get my items ringed up, when I saw her again. That blonde chick with ringlets in her hair, blue eyes that stared dumbly at people, and fat, rosy, cheeks.

"Oh hey, it's you!" she shouted as she went over to me.

I looked at the cashier with a desperate expression. "Hurry up! A crazy girl's chasing me!"

He looked at me with a serious expression… And actually began scanning items twice as fast!

"It's you- whatever your name was! Like, I'm sorry about what I said before, and I was thinking we could be friends-"

I zoned out. I think she was talking about the meaning of life.

"That will be 2500 poké," the cashier said. I handed him the money, grabbed my bags, and power walked to the exit.

Twenty seconds later, I heard an, "Oh! Wait!" There she was again.

"WHAT!?" I barked.

"You really sound like a nice guy," she told me, looking down a bit. "And, well, I need somebody to help me with learning how to battle."

"Cool, find someone else." I turned around to walk away. She put a hand on my shoulder. I faced her.

"I'm not giving up," she said. "Not until you accept me as a teammate." She had a determined look on her face. I was probably beat. I could ditch her in the forest anyway.

"Fine. But three ground rules. My name's Ryan, my Altaria is Electric, and my Spearow is Arrowpoint, or Arrow. You will not come up with a stupid nickname for any of us, you will not mess with any of us, and you will not eat our food. Number two, I fall asleep and wake up whenever, and wherever. If I fall asleep on a roadside ditch, and wake up in a hospital, that's totally okay with me. If you want something fancy, go and find it yourself. Number three, my bags are my bags. You will not load them with any of your trash, belongings, or whatever."

She slowly nodded. "Okay…"

"Good. I'm working on getting my third badge against the lieutenant. I'll be out of this town by evening or nightfall if things go well at the gym."

"But… but," she protested, "you're pokemon are entirely wrong for the gym! You're trying to use Altaria and Spearow, but Spearow takes extra damage to Electric attacks, and so does Altaria!"

"No. She doesn't," I said firmly. "Altarias are part Dragon-Type. Those resist Electricity, so she only takes normal damage from it."

"Oh… okay." she said. "I've actually got a gym badge myself. I come from a small village a little up north, northeast. It's called Teal Town. It's in the woods."

"Never heard of it," I said.

"It's not one of those 'recommended gyms'," she admitted. "You're probably taking the traditional path, which most people from Pallet and Viridian use, along with a couple of other towns. That goes whatever that one rock badge is called - that might just be the name actually - and the cascade badge, then this one you're getting."

"What's the Teal Town gym leader use? I might pay them a visit," I considered.

"Ice-Types," she said. "By the way, I'm Haley."

"Hello, Haley," I said dispassionately. "Anyway, I've got a gym badge to get. Go and do stuff."

Haley said, "I'll just go ahead and get what I was going to get - some more potions for my pokemon. I'm planning to be a pokemon doctor when I grow up."

"I wanted to be a contest battler. Turns out I'm a warrior," I said before waving her away. "Now go, shoo."

With a sad face, she left. Maybe if she dislikes me enough, she'll leave me alone. Permanently.

* * *

><p>I got my brand new Thunder Badge for my efforts at Lt. Surge's Gym. Unfortunately, Raichu battered Electric, and Arrow barely outlasted them. Stupid rat.<p>

I saw Haley on the bench with a bag that had a purple pokeball emblem - the insignia of the pokemart.

"Surprised you stuck around," I said as I sat down beside her.

"How are your pokemon?"

"Decent, I guess," I told her. "Electric's banged up."

"I could heal her," she offered.

I would brush her off, but I budged a bit. "Fine, go ahead, but don't do anything stupid." I released Electric from my pokeball and Haley spritzed her with a medical potion.

"How do you even carry stuff in that small bag?" I asked her, referring to her pink, sparkly purse.

"I only carry a few things in here," she said, patting the bag.

"And you survive on that? Aren't you supposed to be a trainer or something?" My bag always had a canteen, a pocket knife (everyone needs a pocket knife, my uncle used to say), spare pokeballs, a wallet, a pokedex, food for humans and pokemon, some rope, six sets of clothing, and a sleeping bag. The idea someone could live with such a puny purse wasn't remarkable - it was alien, and stupid.

"I have priorities," she said. "I have a few snacks, a container of pokemon food…"

"Spare clothes?"

"I just buy them at the store, and donate the ones I was just wearing to a charity."

"How in the world do you afford that?" I asked.

"Family's rich," she told me.

"Figures. You don't look like someone who's had to work a day in your life," I said gruffly.

She sighed. "I've worked before, just not this hard. I've only been at this for a few days now… how long are you into your journey?"

"Two weeks, at least. I've been trying to book it. Time waits for no one."

"I'm done with Altaria now," Haley told me, setting the bird down. "Should I do Spearow next?"

"Electric and Arrow," I reminded her. I released Arrowpoint and said, "Knock yourself out." She sprayed her as well. I couldn't wait for her to realize that that purse wasn't going to cut it. Ever.

"You can go ahead and try Lieutenant Surge's Gym now," I said. "Besides, Grass resists Electric."

"Yeah, but she's my only pokemon," she informed me. "I probably wouldn't last long."

"Yeah, you wouldn't." I shrugged. "Well, I'm moving on, with or without you."

She sighed. "If we're going to get to know one another, can't you at least be a little more patient?"

"Fine. I need to write a letter to my mom, I'll be back." I had to go back for Arrow anyway. I trusted Haley to not kidnap her. I went over to the post office, sat on a chair, and composed my letter.

_Hey mom, _

_How's Dad? I hope you and Katie are doing okay. I'm making lots of money. Today, I got into Vermillion, so I have hope for the future!_

_Today, I met a new trainer - her name is Haley. She had a shiny bulbasaur. We battled because she thought I was selfish for "being in it for the money", but I took her down quickly with Electric. For some reason, she feels like she owes me something for being a jerk back then. I might ditch her to be honest. _

_I also won the Thunder Badge. Progress. Also, I'm going to dip into Teal Town. _

_Write back soon. XOXO - Ryan._

I sealed the blue letter into a pink envelope before sending it off. I went back to Haley. She was petting Arrow, who stood on her lap.

"This is a wonderful bird you have here," she said. "I thought a spearow of all things would be rotten."

"There you go, jumping the gun again," I said, putting Arrrow back into her ball.

Haley asked me, "Can I borrow Altaria for the gym battle? I'll take really good care of her, and-"

"No."

"But-"

"N-O. That spells no."

She pouted. "Can you at least help me capture a Rock-Type? I've never caught a pokemon on my own before."

"Fine. I'll show you how." I barely knew myself. I've only done this once. Still, more experience than she's had. Experience is important. You can read all the books on how to do something, but until you do it yourself, you can't claim to be an expert.

We walked to a field. I looked around, disinterested. I pointed to a nidoran. "Have fun."

"But I wanted a Rock-Type," she complained.

I pointed at the male nidoran, and repeated. "Have fun."

"You're not even teaching me how to do it!" she said. The nidoran stared at us, and ran off.

"Look. It ran away. Good job," I said. I stepped into the tussocks and looked around. After a minute, I pointed to a geodude. "Have fun."

She took her stance. She threw a pokeball at the geodude. The ball bounced off and absorbed them. The ball twitched around, then snapped open. The geodude glared at us.

"Now you've made it angry," I commented.

"I can see that!" she said, panicking. "Now how do I catch that?"

I whistled. "First, I reckon you should weaken it."

"Okay, how do I do that?"

"Are you serious? Are you actually - look." I shook my head. "Send out your Bulbasaur."

"Okay! Bulbasaur, go!" She sent out Bulbasaur. "Use Vine Whip!"

Bulbasaur affirmatively "Bulb"ed, before lashing with Vine Whip. Geodude, however, grabbed the vines with one hand. Haley gasped. Geodude punched the ground, making rocks fly into the air, one knocking on Bulbasaur's head. Bulbasaur backed up.

"Rock Throw," I said. "Good move."

"No, not good move!" she said. "Well, until it's mine, then yeah, that's a nice move - but I digress! Vine Whip again!" Geodude levitated away from the vines, and curled himself up into a ball via Defense Curl.

"Defense Curl raises Defense," I said.

"Right!" She nodded. "Bulbasaur, use Tackle!"

Bulbasaur dashed and pounced on the Geodude.

"Geodude," they shouted before punching Bulbasaur in the face to get her off.

"Follow up with Vine Whip!" Haley said.

Bulbasaur whipped the face of Geodude. Spirals overtook Geodude's eyes.

"Awesome!" She threw another pokeball. This one stayed put.

"I caught it!" she cheered and clapped.

I chuckled. "Yeah, you did. Good job. Go and collect your spoils." She retrieved the pokeball from the battlefield. "So, go on and heal 'em before your gym battle. Don't make me wait longer than I have to."

"Right. I might even try this today..."

* * *

><p>It turned out it wasn't quite today, but it was the morning afterward. That was good enough, I guess.<p>

I was cooking a pot full of vegetable soup over a campfire. Haley was training her geodude by having him punch trees. Electric and Arrowpoint were circling each other in the sky. Meanwhile, Bulbasaur was investigating a bush for all its glorious secrets.

After a bit, I shouted, "Guys, lunch is ready!" I poured the soup into paper plates which I handed out to Haley. I opened a container of pokemon food, and set a pile on the ground. "Dig in, guys!"

The pokemon flocked over the pokemon food. Geodude took generous handfuls, shoving them down his mouth.

"Hey, leave some for the rest!" I scolded. I began eating, only to hear some rustling behind a bush.

Two people in medical scrubs came out. One had frizzy, brown hair. Through her transparent visors, I could tell she had blue eyes. Around her nose was a moderate amount of freckles.

The other one, a man, also had blue eyes and freckles, but with blond hair instead, trimmed into a bowl cut around his head.

"Hello," the woman said. "We are from the pokemon center. You see, we were discarding some medical tests, but we noticed something odd about your bulbasaur." She pointed to bulbasaur. "We aren't sure what, but we're suspicious that she might have warning signs of Pokehamebusvos, which would render her 'unusable' for battle for a long time - I apologize for the cold way to look at it, but I'm not sure what your primary concerns are."

The man scanned us. "Are you two brother and sister?"

"No, just friends," I said with a raised eye. I had black hair reaching down to my chin except where it was deliberately cut away from my brown eyes. I also had tanner skin than she did.

"Just trying to make conversation," he said awkwardly.

"What are you going to do about Bulbasaur's Pokebusvorouswhatever?"

"Simply put, we'll just need to give her a shot. Assuming she doesn't have any Pokehamebusvos, the shot won't harm her any," the lady replied. "Assuming she does, however, that will rein it in for a bit. It's probably only at the first stage of illness, so it should even stop the spread entirely."

From a disturbingly long medical bag, she pulled out a syringe filled with green liquid. "This will make her feel drowsy, so you two shouldn't be planning on having her battle for a bit."

I inched closer to the bag, only to notice a long metal tube. "What's in the bag?" I asked. Then the man pulled out a net gun.

"Woah!" Haley shouted, taking a few steps back. I lurched backwards myself. "What do you need that for!?"

"Don't worry, this is only for uncooperative pokemon," the man said, resting the bazooka on his shoulder. "We only use it with express permission, or if we're practically forced to."

"Yeah, sure," I said, a bit wary. Don't they have tranquilizers for that? Speaking of tranquilizers, most used Sleep Powder, which was green, just like the needle they had…

"So, hey," I said. "Why couldn't you two call us at the pokemon center or something?"

"The power went out over there," the woman said, shaking her head. "We have backup generators, but we didn't want to waste more electricity than necessary for a quick checkup we could do here. Besides, this is a harmless procedure. We will simply inject the needle into your bulbasaur, and we will walk away."

"Even if the landline was down, couldn't you two just call us personally?" I questioned.

"I was responsible for bringing our phones, but I lost them. Sorry," the guy said.

I looked at Haley. "Thoughts?"

She said, "I think their story checks out fine. I say we trust them and let them have a go for it. It's not like this is going to hurt any."

"But what if they try to run off with her? Don't you think it's a little weird the only one who needs a checkup is the shiny one?"

She rolled her eyes. "How? Number one, we have other pokemon, so if they try, we just attack them. Number two, they're only going to inject a needle that they can inject here, in this forest, so they won't have to take her back for anything. Number three, if they do take her, I don't see any vehicles. They won't get far, unless they're that good at hiding."

I gave the area a quick scan, and sighed. "Fine, it's your bulbasaur anyway…"

She smiled. "Thank you." She went over to the two "doctors". "Go ahead."

"Please hold down on the bulb to make sure they don't run away." Haley did so.

"Warning, this will sting a bit." She poked around a bit, before finally injecting the needle in Bulbasaur's arm. Bulbasaur winced, but the needle was quickly removed. Lucky. When I had my blood drawn, it took two minutes, a bandaid, and a lollipop. Bulbasaur stared back with a glare.

The man fired the net gun at Haley. Haley screamed, while the net gun pushed her back into a tree, pinning her to it.

"Oh, I'm so, so sorry!" the man said as he and I ran over to Haley. "That was not supposed to happen! Please forgive my itchy trigger finger."

Haley winced, but gave a weak smile. "It's okay, I guess."

The man turned to me. "There's something I need to tell you as well."

"What?" I asked, crossing my arms.

"Yeah, we're a part of Team Rocket, and we're kidnapping your shiny. Bye." He fired the net gun at me, pinning me to a tree.

"What the- Hey, guys, help out here!" I shouted towards my pokemon.

Arrowpoint swooped down towards the guy, but he pointed his net gun at her. "Uh-uh-uh," he teasingly said. "You wouldn't want us to capture you as well, would you?"

The woman got the sleeping bulbasaur in a burlap sack which she slung over her shoulder. "Now! Let's get out of here!"

Electric swooped down towards the woman, trying to slice the bag wide open with her talons, but the man dropped his gun and wrapped his arms around Electric's chest. He pried the flapping bird from the bag. Then he pulled out a green syringe and stabbed her in the neck.

Electric's body forcibly relaxed as she became woozy. The man then tossed her to the ground. The duo ran into the forest. I heard the sound of a car starting.

"They're getting away!" Haley screamed.

I clenched my jaw. "Arrow, slice the nets open!"

She flew down, talons outstretched, and sliced open our nets. We bolted into the bushes. Our eyes darted around. Off in the distance, we saw a green truck in camouflage. Covering the trunk was a white tarp.

"After the truck!" I shouted as I chased it. It was hopeless. No human could expect to catch up. We had to stop it.

"Haley, we need to stop the truck!" I said.

"Geodude, try to use Rock Throw on the wheels," Haley said. Geodude slammed a fist into the ground. Rocks flew, and one hit the back of the truck. Close, but that only counted in horseshoes. At least we smashed their backlights.

"We're losing them!" Haley said.

"Arrow, fly after the truck!" The spearow did so. She was faster than both of us, possibly combined. "Come back to us when they've landed!" With that said, I stopped running, placed my hands on my knees, and panted.

Haley stood next to me. "Why are you stopping!?"

"I need to go and put Electric back in her pokeball," I said. "I'm not sure if I can even keep running." With that, I turned around and walked away.

"So, you're just going to abandon me like this?" Haley asked.

"It's your pokemon," I said with a grunt. "I left you Arrow. You can figure out the rest." I left.

* * *

><p>It's a bit funny, the way you think of your actions after you've done them. At first, I was concerned with Electric, but when she was safe and snug in her pokeball, and I was sat on a log, I realized exactly what I had done.<p>

I told someone that she lost her shiny pokemon, but I said that even though she only had Geodude and Arrowpoint, who wouldn't be able to grab Bulbasaur. She would be too weak to carry Bulbasaur away, and they probably caged Bulbasaur with reinforced chains that would take minutes to break through, especially as a spearow.

It didn't concern me though, did it? After all, a shiny pokemon was a neon sign for "steal me, steal me!" But that was a cruel thought that I tried to dismiss.

I noticed a Swellow - my mom's Swellow - flying over. She landed beside me. Seeing a note attached to her leg, I patted her head, and took it. It read:

_Dear Ryan, _

_Dad's just fine. So are me and Katie. She's currently practicing with her meditite to be a trainer. Please tell me you'll be there for her eighth birthday. _

_Also, I'm glad you got a new badge. And maybe a friend too. Please, don't discard someone who can be a great companion later. Try to get along with her, and try to get yourself a girlfriend if you can ;D. _

_Xoxo - Mom. _

"Ugh, mom," I said with a groan. "It's like you're my conscience." I stood up and ran…

* * *

><p>"Hey, wait up!" I told a sobbing, speedwalking blonde. I jogged up to her.<p>

"You came back!?" Haley asked.

I chuckled. "I hate to disappoint. Really, I do."

"You have Electric?"

"Yup."

"You're here with me on this, all the way?"

"Yup."

She grinned. "Awesome. I'm not sure how I'll ever repay you for this."

"First, let's focus on getting the job done," I told her. "That's priority number one. Priority number two is finding the jerks who took Bulbasaur, and bring them to justice."

"Right." A small bird flew over to us.

"Did you find them, Arrow?" I asked. She chirped affirmatively. With renewed vigor, we ran.

The running took us to a small base, with metal, dark green walls. Parked outside were several trucks, each exactly alike

We pushed up the large metal doors and entered the base.

The lights flickered on. The space was full of computers, desks, and cages. One cage had a sign that said in bright red letters "Top Priority". It was a poor paint job, with the "O" in "top" looking like a p. Sure enough, that one had Bulbasaur.

No sign of anyone - besides the light flicking on, which we attributed to them being automatic. We went deeper in.

"Hey," Haley said, her voice echoing off the walls. "I'm sorry I got you wrapped up into this mess… She's my pokemon, and I need to take care of her myself. You don't have to go any further."

"But I want to," I said. With a small smile, I told her, "Besides, the more you owe me, the longer it takes to repay the debt."

She giggled, and we kept walking, our eyes scanning any dark corners suspiciously.

"Just gotta keep your eyes peeled," I said. We were close to the cage. Behind the final set of office cubicles jumped out the familiar Team Rocket members. They threw off their medical scrubs, revealing their black uniforms with red "R"s on them.

"I'm Ned," the man introduced.

"I'm Kelly," the woman introduced.

"Pleased to meet you," I said sarcastically. "Now, can you give us back our bulbasaur?"

Ned and Kelly placed top hats on their head, each having a brass valve. "What do you think Ned?" Kelly asked.

"What do you think Kelly?" Ned asked.

"I think we should keep the bulbasaur," Kelly said.

"Good enough for me," Ned said with a shrug.

"We'll also need to dispose of these riff-raffs, of course. Can't have them running amok and telling the authorities about our destination." That gave me an idea. As Ned got his net gun, I ducked behind a cubicle, and waved Arrow over to me.

When she got to me, I told her with a whisper, "Get Officer Jenny. We'll stall for you." And off she flew. Luckily, the Rockets didn't notice her.

"Haley!" I shouted. "We need to figure out a way to combat them!"

"One step ahead of you! Geodude, use Rock Throw to shut their bazooka close!" Indeed, Geodude used his signature Rock Throw move, and one of the rocks landed perfectly in the hole. Ned grunted since his net gun was done for.

"Dang. That's a waste of a good net gun. Oh well." He looked at Kelly. They nodded at each other, agreeing over something.

"Go, Klang!" Ned shouted, sending the Gear Pokemon.

"Come on out, Vileplume!" Kelly said.

"Go, Electric!" Electric was awake, luckily. She had the best chance of our pokemon to win this.

"Use Sky Attack!" She rose into the air, became engulfed by red flames, and dove towards the Grass-Type.

"Vileplume, use Poison Powder," Kelly said.

Coming from the center of the flower was a purple powder that spiralled over to Electric, enveloping her. However, she finished the attack, hitting Vileplume's face. Vileplume was knocked onto her back. She whined in pain while Electric flew back to me, groaning.

Poison, I thought, how brilliant!

"Klang, use Shift Gear," Ned commanded. Klang turned its gears quicker as it became stronger, more agile.

"Geodude, attack Klang with Magnitude!"

Geodude glowed brown before punching the ground. A rock sprouted up underneath Klang and struck them, knocking them to the ground.

"Vileplume, Solar Beam!" Kelly said.

Vileplume pointed the center of her flower at Geodude. The giant plant sucked up energy.

"Don't let that happen, Electric! Use Take Down!" Electric chirped and raced towards Vileplume.

"Klang, use Gear Grinder!" The Steel-Type charged towards Altaria and both hit each other head on, knocking each other several feet away. Klang got up and bolted towards Altaria again.

"Geodude, use Tackle!" Haley said. In the instant that Geodude charged towards Klang, a bright yellow beam struck Geodude, knocking them into the opposite wall. Unconscious.

"No!" Haley shouted.

Klang hit my altaria head on, and she too succumbed to her wounds.

"It's over for the two of you!" Ned shouted.

Haley shouted, "Bulbasaur, use Vine Whip!" Bulbasaur whapped the bars with a vine. The bars stayed firm. Then… she glowed white.

"Huh?" I asked. "Is she…?"

"Ivysaur!" "Bulbasaur" said. She gave a much stronger Vine Whip, this time breaking the bars open.

"No way!" Ned said.

Ivysaur used her powerful vines to break other cages, causing various pokemon to run out.

"We can't stay here!" Kelly said. "Move out!" They ran, then paused. Haley and I followed, only to see several police cars parked outside.

Arrowpoint flew onto my shoulder and nuzzled my cheek. I smiled.

Kelly and Ned backed up to discover an armada of pokemon behind them.

"We need a getaway," Ned said. He climbed onto his Klang. "Ward them off!"

"Got it. Vileplume, attack using Toxic!" As Vileplume used the Poison-Type move, Ned slowly rose himself up to the ceiling. Klang got Kelly too.

"We lost them!" Officer Jenny shouted.

I looked at Haley, concerned.

* * *

><p>Haley was petting her new Ivysaur while I was reading the Teal Town Chronicles. There was some coverage on how the infamous rockets escaped. It had been two days since the incident occurred, and I was planning on getting my next gym badge soon.<p>

Mom's Swellow landed on the log next to me with a note. I took the note. Swellow flew off, and I waved her away.

The note read:

_Dear Ryan, _

_Oh my goodness, I read what happened in the news! I can't believe you had to go through that! Maybe this will be a trouble girl after all… _

_Xoxo - Mom_

I told Haley I had to go away for a bit. She understood. I went into the post office, and sent in the following letter:

_Dear Mom, _

_Nah, she's pretty alright actually. I'm surprised I doubted her. I even helped her catch a pokemon, a geodude. Anyway, is Dad alright? _

I sat down next to Haley and wrapped an arm around her. This might be the beginning of a beautiful friendship…

* * *

><p>Author's notes: I wrote this using the pomodoro method. This fic took nine pomodoros (before editing). Of course, life and sleep got in the way, so this technically took 21 hours and 30 minutes to write up - besides the author's notes.<p>

This is meant to be a standalone thing. I might write more about Ryan and Haley if people want to read more. I won't ask for a specific amount of reviews like some people, saying stuff like, "Five people need to review that they want me to write more about these two!" Nah, just that if enough interest is shown, I'll consider writing more. As of now, this is a one-shot that might become an actual chaptered story if it has to. Or maybe a written sequel. Who knows?

Extra note: At first I just looked up a random criminal and saw Ned Kelly. So later on, I'm watching a random western with my mom, about this dude named Ned Kelly, and I'm just like "sounds familiar. Must've heard of him in school." And so while editing… well you can guess what happened.

It was a boring western though. I don't recommend watching it.

LAter.


End file.
